stairs^ and still quarreling loudly and? on old Bayard^s
part,, with profane emphasis^ the voices died away.
Then Dr. Peabody lay back on the sofa shaped already
to the bulk of him9 and with random deliberation he
reached a nickel thriller blindly from the stack at the
head of the couch.

4

As they neared the bank Narclssa Benbow came
along from the opposite direction^ and they met at the
door5 where he made her a ponderous compliment on her
appearance while she stood In her pale dress and
shouted her grave voice into his deafness- Then he took
his tilted chair? and Miss Jenny followed her into the
bank and to the teller's window. There was no one
behind the grille at the moment save the bookkeeper.
He looked at them briefly and covertly across his shoul-
der? then slid from his stool and crossed to the window,
but without raising his eyes again*

He took Narcissass check? and while she listened to
Miss Jenny 9s recapitulation of Bayard9s and^ Loosh
Peabody ss stubborn masculine stupidity she remarked
the reddish hair which clothed his arms down to the
second joints of his fingers^ and remarked with a faint
yet distinct distaste^ and a little curiosity since it was
not particularly warm9 the fact that his hands and
arms were beaded with perspiration.

Then she made her eyes blank again and took the
notes which he pushed under the grille to her and
opened her bag. From its blue satin maw the corner
of an envelope and some of its superscription peeped
suddenly s but she crumpled it quickly from sight and
put the money in and closed the bag. They turned
away 9 Miss Jenny still talking^ and she paused at the
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